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a little lif« into this pla e. Ii I'd iwi
when I saw you here the other night all tl»
exi iting hings you a up j «i l< eve, I\
i gone up to B il Ip ite with you."
"Bui I h idn'l anything up my li eve,'

proti . ' M
"Maybe," replied the agent, winking

"There s some prettj iddj tories goinf
«round aboul the carr>'ings on up at Hall
pate. fin d, an ti inge hghl i flash
in.' gi>nc it! the only thing tl hap

m ». .u .. and I wasn't in m it
I . linly wi ih you'd put me wi e to ¡I."

"li'.- ':.« w i-.-." inquired Magee, *'«.. yen
notii-c the nger from here on I

tin last night?"
"Ten-thirty," repeal I th« agent. "Say

¦.. ¦«! hours do you think I keep? A
man h to gel sonn« sleep, even if he «I«h»»
wirk t.«. «i railroad. I wasn't here .it ten-
thirty 1- night Young Cal Hunt was on

duty then. He's home and in bed m >w."
No help there. Into the nigh) the girl «and

the two hun Ired thou and had fled together,
and Magee could only wait, and won h r, tu
to the meaning of thai flight.
T*WO drooping figun entered thi ¡tation,
*¦ th« Mayor and hi faithful li« ut«en ml
M.ix. The dignity of tin« former had fad-ed
like a Bower, and the -.une withered simile
niu;ht have been applied with equal force tfl
the .!< u itomed jauntine of Lou.
"Good morning," laid Magee in greeting.

"Taking an early train too, eh? Have a
plea nit nighl ?"
"Young man," replied Cargan, "if you've

ever pul up at a h"t>-l in a town the e oi
t!n .1!« «I tin- Commen ¡al II-': ¦<-. you
know thai last question has jusl one answer,
man lughter! I hear a mini iter say

once thai ill drummers are bound for hell.
It/ he) ire, il 'II be a plea inl change for em."
Max delved beneath his overcoat, and

brought forth the material! for a cigarette,
v.I n he rolled between yellow fingers. "It
I was a drummer," he said dolefully, "one
break! was thai what they called it,
Jim? one breakfast like we jusl passed
through w< 'itlI drive me into the awful habit

ling one «of these here books «of 'Drum¬
mer

' Yarn
"Son ." miled Magee. "We had an ex«

. I!« nl breakfast .it Mrs. Quimby's. R-eally,
you ihould have stayed. By the way, where
i, Bland?"

"i'.«.t ihaky in the knees," said Cai ¡«an.
"Afraid of the reforme.-s. Ain't had much
expericm e in these thins or he'd know he
mighl ¡u . well tn n ble «it the apj.u h
of a bluebottle fly. \\V put him "ii a train
going the other direction from Reuton «earlythis morning. H<- thinks he'd better .-...k
his fortune el lewhere." He leaned in heavyconfid-en« e toward Magee. "Say. young fel«
low," he whispered, "put me wi -<.. That
little 1' ighl of hand game you worked last
night had me dizzy. Where's the coin?
Where's the girl? what's the game? Take
the 1.lie and welcome, -it ain't mine,.
tuit pul me next to what's doing, so I'll know
how my in «taimen! <.t thi serial story ought
to read."

"Mr. Cargan," replied Magee, "you know

much about 1 girl as 1 I
. and I di

.p, r pi in 1 me?"
"A looker-on in .V ns," return
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"I'm the roniance stuff!" «pleaded Max.
"This chilly railway static» v.. n'1
for su« h giddy langu,
Wasn't it? Magee k< :- «round at

dingy walls, at the ile I ti>
disreputable stove. No place fot e?

I- r first, in 1 :,
terly over th« ¦¦> min« peless
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's romance! The Mue, blil
still it ."...-. in the "x- e
World" poster. Mag« winked at him. He
kn.-u about it all. he «knew, he knew! He
«knew how alluring the had looked in the blue

uit, tin.' bit of caml ríe |
agonizingly t«> her face. Verily, even the
¦.al«.; f th« «potter raw the world and .ill
its glories!
The ag, nt leaned his I

"Your train," he «sailed, ag the
Mai, tie."

"TMII'.Y filed out upon the platf«* earning Mrs. Nortons lugg
her effusive thanks. Cm the platform
.i

.. ngei equipped for travel. It was Max
who made the great dis« ovety.
"By the lord Harry!" he cried It' the

Hermit of «Bald«pate Mount lin!"
And - il was his beard gone,

lin:: -.'¦¦ hacked his body «garbed in the
height of an old and ludicrous fashion, his
fací et I »r iv«ely toward the i ities n
"Yc ." h«- taid, "I «walked the floor, think¬

ing it .ill over I «knew it would happi n, and
it has. The winters arc hard, ail I tl
<»f y«.u it was tin« much. Th,
the ilk it -lil for me, di for my oath. So
I'm .-. «ing. i, k to «her »back t«, Brooklyn for
Chri it,

"A merry one to you!" growl«ed Carj
"Maybe," replied «Peters. "Wry likely,

»if she's feeling that way. [hope ... I iin'1
giving up the hermit job «altogether: I'll
come !..«, k in the summers, t<> my postbusiness. There's «money in it, if it's han¬
dled right. Hut I've spent mv last winter -ti

thai lonesome hill."
"A luthor t«.author,"asked Magee, "how

ah««ut y.ur book?"
"There won't «be any mention of that."

the hennit predkteil, "in Brooklyn. I've
packed it away, Maybe I can work on i;
summers, it she doesn't come up here with
me and insist «>n running my hermit u i
ness for me, I hope she won't, it would
Sort of put a crimp in it, bul it sh<- w.mts
to I won't m'use. And maybe that I.k'll
never «get done. Sometimes, as I've sat in
my shack at night and read, it's come t«> me
tint all the «greatest «works since «the world
«bogan have «been those thai never gol fin¬
ished."

Tin- Reutoa train roared up to
through the gray morning, and «pau**«ed im¬
patiently at upper Asquewan Palls. Aboard
it clambered the hermits, amateur and pro-
t« ional. Magee, from the platform, waved
goodby to the agent standing forlorn in the
station door. He watched the budding until
it was only a blui in the dawn. A «kindlyfeeling for il wat in hit heart, After all, it
had »been in the waiting room

CIIAIM'KK XX The Admiral» Game

THHE village <>f Upper Asquewan Palls
* «gave a ««rreet imitation of snow upon
the «!« .r! face, and was n<> more. Bidding
a reluctant goodby to up-State romance,
Magee «entered the solitary day coach that,
with a NiTroker, made up the local to Reuton.
He «spent a few «momenta adjusting Mrs. Nor¬
ton to li'-r new environment, and listened to
her voluble expressions of joy in the fart
that her «bciarding house loomed ahead. On
his way he paused at the seat occupied by
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